ence.
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THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Fordson.

The Tractor for the Farmer.

Goodyear Tires and Tubes.

PREST-O-LITE Storage Batteries.

We are a branch of the great Ford Service organization, the most ex-
tensive as well as the most intensive organization of its kind in exist-
It is our duty to uphold the high ideals of the Ford organization
in this territory, to deliver Csrs as promptly as possible, to give quick
and thorough repair service and courteous treatment to all customers.

Beginning May 1st

| our Garage in Lewisburg will be in charge of Mr. Harry N. Clarkson.

[ He will carry in stock a complete line of Repair Parts, and will have
the proper shop equipment and competent mechanics to give prompt and
efficient Ford Service.

We also carry a complete line of Goodyear Tires and Tubes and
Prest.O-Lite Storage Batteries, and Repair parts for all makes of cars.

Clarkson & Tuckwiller,

Insist on Genuine Ford Parts.

Ronceverte, W. Va.
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By ALICE BORDEN STEVENS
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by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )

Dovand carry, dot and carry ! Bol's
Iostruek the stony ground and
“Lodsin regalar swing he =hippnad
ke B rogd In his own eceen-
e way, one shoulder lifted by the
e other drooping with the
whof the well kneoe,
e a ride” The sweet  voice
above the chiug of the eligine us
ditotobile came 1o 0 sudden st
WS T the village? 1 give you
She spoke o o eareless, com-
Povorers as though every Jav she
b nnknown eripples and lanided
ot unknown destinations.
St he erted, deftly Lifting him-
1" tirongh the door o the buck <eat
the touring car.  Dorls Nerkeley
offer 1o help.  She released the
and slid into the rowd again,
tto, ol prince?
Sl ks he replied,
it ALl right; here goes.” The
Wl wns winding, now through woods
e ulong cliffs dipping to the
The ear ran with an occasional

er,

3'-"‘-’_ “Brake out of order? Can I
“IT Bab Randall listened. “Knoclk-
.81t shey O, all right. 1 didn't

WAL I}

] MLt iny go on, please.”
Wil

tiughed, "I nm  sensitive
Sy driving, 1 suppose. I've had
Rl ddny s uow do you dare ride

L TEHROR

T the denth 2 saidg Bob, more sol-
Woihan he intended,
Tnardly  he Was  swearing s
Mailveny
SR TORY e value of g brave front,
SN WEh all thue money in
CL Bl hee woright to usk any
half a man?  The
resolution that

his

e tnrey
W snap
SRR G ol s lie limped thirangh
by deciding an o tutare
Ure to please his glorions
B To find Bt Tmpossible 1o his
Py, however expert he ight’
Mothe use of makeshift ihmbs
S0 with his henrt and soul
CEUTThen net the giel bis nind
T elumped down the lid of de-
sl the jron of fair play,
LIS Jnmmed again! Ohe-
}'h i, Np? You ecan't, of conrse "
L Tugmeed at the wheel In dospnir
Would not move,
1 going  over—1'm  sorry —"
;..-”',P held the wheel as the fence
YUwWEth the tmpaet,
T pitehied at right angles into
CUhof w tan supling, and slid,
..... bhzzed, down fts  bending
g, the beneh beneath, stopping
o front wheels In the water.
"ol 20 feet was, thos Lroken,

A, . i . e s

-

hososss rereserd

feE i luek generally : ot he |

had 0 ponnits,”

UEar remnrkable pvintor gave |

Vo in the e of the e,

|
|
|

not Wore exciting than a good” Inop-

the-loop at the park. bul the girl felt.\

the grip of responsibility hefore there
was time for fear. and the man |
eursed his impotency 1o help as aoman |

who was not 1 wreck-—-a thing—an |
idlot—might help. To be strong and |
useless l—whnt u pain! !

All was still,. Doris unfolded from
the bottomn of the car where the drop !
landed her, and pecped over (he =eat, H

“What?  Aren't youn dead?  Thank |
heaven, though Pyve little right to even |
spenk of  heaven, after ronr
HEe this way,  How eonld 1 oguess it
wonld aet <o 1t did it this morning, |
and danded e Ino the ditel, but the
marnge man sald it was all right now,"™ !
“Turned it oo hard, that's all”

Bob anseramhled renl and the
aviiticindl of his helomgings and erept

risking

i i
rrom the car. Holding by the ik |
wheel, he honded bee the erateh, Y

“Con you ovault?  If yon ecan, yon

V e |
wor't et wet, I oddon®t Know Lo we

will get out of this' e tooked up the
sheer Taee of the elifl, “hat tirst, let's

ot out of the machine, anyway,  Suve, i
vou'rs all right ="
“Why, they're alive!” 1|
“Not o after thar (oll!" The volces |

camie incredulously  Trom

hends,

nbove their |

Leaning  over
Tiees took
low,

tRare

the ruil, two =cared
necount of conditionz he-
“Can you walk?"'
called iob, i we had a
chanee  T1e looked up and down (he
rocky shore dubiously

“How is the cor™

STt Jooks ol right s wet, of course”

“Well, wait, and we'll ot ropes and
things from the garapge”

When the elitnh was made with the
nhil of engines and pilleys and nmn,\'!
strong arms ad ingenions minds, two
people rnther shaken now thot it \\':1-‘1'

i
]

sonl,

over, sat oin the baek The girl
smiling tremulonstiyv, it hnding cour

“Do o you still want 1o go to the golf
she salid,

SAWoell-under the ofr

sEax droke dnoa erenll anmd practd
el volee, “that eesine would go ir it
wasn't wet. As it s owe're going to |
Low vl ke the wheel, one of
youl”

“Mecting  adjonrrned,”  whilapersd
Bob, ns lLe heiped Dorvis over to the
dreiver's =eat. “Thore's 1o bee o Lappe
endlng, Isn't thepee ™"

clitnstihees

AN

She smiled and feaved o Bt on his
shoulder as she passed

“Yos-—pdjourned,” she sald, and he
Lirnewrd his good Toor agoiast the !l'uuI

rail, and dreamed strone Jdrewins ns
they went on  their way Perhips
there was «till in Wha, after wl) p

power to seryve.

Norway is to have two new mnll
#eel works, largely to supply plates
for ship bul'ding.

=2 . i —

IRLTHY
Fonged to cateh It and get it into o safe |

Cupid Astray

B8y FREDERICK HART §
»WM% “gy‘,\;«a

gl 1221, by Mctlluze Newrpuper Syndlcate)

A eeeow

The wail of a ¢t is no uneommnen
thing in New York, and Edward Hunt-
er did not think anything pacticularly
abour this paeticular outhur=t: hut as

LU orepented dtself he o was sirack with

the pinintiveness of the voice—net af
all Jike 1he streidenr howls with sohich
the commuon vuriety of alley-heast shat
ters the welkin and e
in the small hours, *Kitten in grouble,”
theught Fdward Hunter, sond looked
abont to tind the cause of the nolse,
“Mesvce-ow ! There was no douht
about it 1his time. A youth ol the
cat brewed bad undoubtedly gotten it-
sell into n scrape and was hewaillng
the fuct.  Interestod, Hunter continued
to seurch with his eyes, A thivd repeti-
tion af the heartbroken mewing eaused
him to ralse his eyes heavenward, and
at Iast he saw the kitten. It was
clinging precariously to the eross-urin
at the top of a lamppost, afraid to
Jump aml at the some time not at all
pleased with its present haven,
Hunter wondered  bhow  the  lHttle
thing had managed to perch itself so
high.  Bul even as he wondered the
kitten, with a desperate look in fts eye,
gatherved Jts small seIf into a furry
bundle aml Inunched itself into the
aiv, apparently  trusting to the fate

thint watlches over Hithe cols for a <afe |

landiug,

It Jumped =iesight at
Yol althouzh surprised, -
position in bis arms. It =eemold snr
prised, Imt recounizing in Hunter s
i who wis kirgd to Kittens, acveepled
the shiuation philoseophically and made
no attenpt to eseape. Hanter ecadiiod
It sympathetteally,

“You poor ditle enss he soid
U mdeint, U0 bk, tined e
the i Winider who  yoy
You'te no commmon eat, that's sape”

The Kitten respontled with a
ew=—:u wmew that had lost ita gualits .
of woe, hit that still expressed long-

et
et ol

nre s

ings of o sort. Hunter recognizemd the
primal yearning of the entiro animnl

forily. |
“Hunure,” b pemarked to Limself, |
“Vory well, then,” he continued, ad- |

dressiog Liz small charge, “we'll Just |
ran up to o wy place and T ogov If
theve ave any rolee or anything in the
{eebax,” !

At Huuter's bachelor spartment the |
Litten procceded to pat Daelf in dewdiy
amd immediate perd of acute Indlges |
tlon by vovguming the grester vart of '

rest of fogks |

Hunter, anl |

aint |
|
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Tried to Play With the Veil and Wae
Sternly Chidden.
"~

a hult-piny of milk ot record-hreaklnge
speed.  Hunter watched it anxiously,
hut It showed no hamediate sicns of
dissolntlon; In fuet, it curled itself up
on the rug and went to sleep whh o
contented little pure, Hunter removed
the dish and reiurned to the observa-
tion of the infant eat,

He had noticed a 1hin red ribbhon
wround i3 neck as he eaughr it from
the lmmppost ; but now, as it lay on its
shle, he saw a tiny silver tag attached
to the ribbon.  He took it in his fin-
#oers, gently for fear of awanking the
Eitten, and with some diffieulty de-
ciphered the inscriptlon. It was a
street address—nothing more.

“No. 4 Nalston place, Morristown,”
he said. “I'in—must be a pet pussy,
I greatly fear yom and I are golng to
part company before the sun sets. I'd
llke to keep you, but you're probably
causing some old maid a succession of
heart attacks, When you wake up you
and I are golng to make a trip to your
presumably distracted mistress. So
gleep while you can, for it's you for a
basket and the ferries.”

He busied himself about the room
for a while; then, as the hour drew
on toward noon, he went out, had
lunch at his club and returned to flnd
the kitten very much awnke and nmus
ing itself by experimenting with the

l

movatles on Wls table, wost of which |
lay seutiered wn the tloor.,

Iunter rescued the inkwell Just in
e, nnd  unceremonious!y  bunidted
into a lzhe basher,  ‘Phen e
Bwa seg ot tor Morristown,

sy

No. 34 Raiston place proved to be an
attractive honse <ot In the widst ot |
A green, trev-shaded Liwn, He walked
up the path and rang the bell, A neat,
white-capped mabl answered his ring.
and he was soon in the presence of lis
imagined “old mabl™ 1is expectations
were dashed, however, for the owner
of the stray, when she entersd the
oo, eaused him o spring to his feet
with a thush on his Cace. |

e knew that here was the one facoe :
he had sought all bis lite-—und he bl |
imagined her old and eranky ! This
beautiful cirl of twenty or so, with
light hair curling about a eloar Taee,
with the bluest eyves he had ever seen
—lunter found himself stmmmering |
something  that he felt instinetively :
wis banal, |

“But 1 Eknow vou've had a lot uf1
trouble with Skoulkum.” So that was
the kitten's name, How ndorable she
was!  The girl, not the Litten, of
course,

“No trouble at all,” le assured her.
“I'm sure that it was a pleasure to—
to return it to you." -

He Iaughed deliciously. “That’s not
very complimentary to Skookum.” she
replied.

"Oh, but I dida't mean that—at least,
not that way.” He was fussed--he
was distinetly fussed, and getting more
50 every minute, he thought. If only
she wouldn't look at a fellow that way !
It was disconcerting, very.

“I—I think I must be golng,” he
stammered,

“Oh, but you must stay and have
tea,” she erled. "And at least let me
Enow to whom it Is that T am obliged.”

His wits

were  retnrning, “My
mume’s Hunter—Edward Hunter. And
L don't want you to feel obliged

o me, it i you must, won't you
tell me to whom I owe thls pleasure?”

She blushed ever so slightly.

“I'm Estelle Easterman,” she reptied,
“I Hve here all alone with my ninther,
I'm sure that I'm awfully glad to have
met you, Mr. fHunter. And now let's
have ten.”

They had tea and much talk, And
Hunter departed; but not without hay-
ing extracted an Iavitation to call
agaln,

L ] - L] - L ] [ ] L]

Some six months later Skookum,
vastly improved In stature and dispo-
sitlon, found the house In an unac
countable flutter. HIis mistress, who
had nlways pald so much attention to
him, was dressed all In white, with a
long doating veil not at all llke her
ordinary attire. Skookum trled to play
with the vell and waa sternly chidden.
And there was music, and hundreds of
people about the place, none of whom
paid the least attention to Skookum.

And presently his mistress walked
slowly down the stairs and was met
by 8 man whom Skookum remembhered
as his one-time benefactor: und a

man i ek clothes said sotething,

poand the orhier wan kissed hds mistress,

and  there was  great  scurcying ana
hurryinge, Skookinm  felt very neg-
lected, anl was on the point of vole
Ing bis feelings when Lis mistress and
the man roshed up to him aud cauglhi
Bim in their arms and Kissed bim andd
vach other indiscriminarely,

“Hes responsible for it all,™ sasid
the man,  “DBless him !

“He Is, the darting!™ said his mis-
tre<s. “He shall have cremnm for Jdin-
ner tonight.”

And he didd,

| REMEMBERED FOR ONE SONG

Dr, Thomas Dunn English Practical-
ly Unknown Except as the
Author of “Ben Bolt.”

Dr. Themas Dunn English did a
prodigions amount of work in his life-
time, but all of it has bheen forgotien
vxcept the single song, “Ben Bolt.,” He
was a physicinn, a journalist and o
politician, as well as a poet, an eS80y~

st and a novellst.

Dr. English was born In Philadel-
phia June 20, 1819. He was graduated
from the medical department of the
University of Pennsylvanla, and after-
ward studied law. He was n Demo-
cratic meinber of the Fifty-second and
Fifty-third congresses. For a number
of years he was n newspaper man. In
1843 he wrote “Ben Bolt.” The poem
attracted attention, and was wldely
copled In England. Dr. English re-
celved no money for it. He put “Ben
Bolt” to music, but the sales were
Hght, In 1848 “The Dattle of Buens
Vistn" was presented in Pittshurgh,
and “Een Bolt” was sung In one of the
scenes. The great popularity of the
song dates from that time,

“Ben Bolt” was extensively parodied
for half a century. A race horse, 8
ship and a steamboat were named for
it. Dr. English remarked grimly that
the ship was wrecked, the steamboat
blown up and {he horse turned out a
selling plater. Du Muaurier for some
reason chose it when he wrote “Tril-
by." thinking it to have been an old
English melody. This helped to keep
it alive.

Inauguration Bibles.

For his Inauguration Presldent
Cleveland provided a Bible, little
larger than a human hand, that was
presented to hlm by his mother when
he was a child. In marked contrast
was McKinley's Inaugural Bible, which
was a tremendous affair,. bound in
moroeco and presented to him by the
negro bishop of the country. Roose-
velt used the same book as on the oc-
caglon of his assumption of the gov-
ernorship of New York agpd Woodrow
Willson took the oath both times on
the Bible he had used when sworn ip
as governor of New .Jersey.

After a bachelor passes the age i
40 1t's up to him to marry a widow §
he marries at all. HeTl need a wits
who knows how cranky men are,
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You will want to take advantage of this Great Salc.

SELLE]

G KITCHEN
) CABINETS.

“The Best Servant in Your House.™

This 1s the time of
thle durine the summer.

WKITCHEN

year when women plan to lichten their hansohold wor

And
CABINETS—those famous savers of time and eflort,
You will bie interested in secing demonstrated the

for this reason we making

awre

the Sellers the cheiee of diseriminating wemen cvervwliere,

Our display of Spring Housecleaning Supplics and Honsehold ("lilities

many necessities and conveniences which will ighten the work of

your home.
Svery woman,

Sold on the Easy Pay Plan,

White Sulphur Springs.
West Va.

Do not miss attending this important Sale,

per week pays for it.

K as much as pos

a special display of SELLIERS

15 Famons Features™ which have ey

will remind yon of

_ rejuvenating anl vefurnishing
It will be of renl interest and profit to

$1.00 puts one in your Kitchen, and #1.50

The Bowling Hardware Co.



